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Germany strong and had hindered Prance in taking the necessary
measures to keep that monster down. We wore silting outside the
puh and the sun was out and Joe was speaking.
"Who stopped I'och from marching to Berlin? lingland. Who
helped I lie Germans? lingland. Who made, a naval pact behind
I;rance's hack? lingland. Who stopped Weygand from marching
into the Rhineland in '36? lingland. Who . . ."
", . , is going to save Trance?   HnglamL17
We looked up. An elderly man with a smiling face \vas beaming
on us.
"Sorry to butt in," he said, "but I couldn't help overhearing you,
I'ln^land, and only FnoLmd, will save, us, Oi/f, messieurs."
lie walked away. This was Paris two and a hall months after I
\vas kicked out of a restaurant because they thought 1 was English.
Since rumour is the best and most effective sort of propaganda, I
watched with keen interest the rise of anti-German rumours. They
Were a sign of the times, loo. There was a story that went the round
of Paris and made a deep impression on all and sundry. To me, even
in retrospect, it makes no sense. Nevertheless, it, had a rousing
effect on everybody but me.
The Germans, so went the story, put on an aerodrome a few
wooden dummy planes. The R.A.F. came over and dropped
wooden dummy bombs. There was an inscription on them: wood
for wood and steel for steel. I contributed my share to these stories.
Here are two. The first, as far as I could ascertain, was true. Thus
I was but repeating it. A friend came back from Brittany and told
me that in the vicinity of her chateau there was a large German
military camp. Beside that was a camp of French prisoners. The
R.A.F. came over and bombed the German camp. Next day the
Germans shifted the French into their camp and they went into the
other camp. At night the R.A.F. was over again and bombed the
camp that had harboured the French the night before but now was
full of Germans.
My second and most successful story was, as we novelists put it,
entirely fictitious. It came out, as it were, when underground news
was full of swollen German corpses floating back to the French
shores- For in Paris it was implicitly believed the Germans had
tried to invade England and had suffered a smashing defeat, I
believed it, too* German depression, German bad mood and the
Paris hospitals filled with wounded and hospital trains on the move
iay and night seemed to account for that. The papers explained at
that it was foolish to believe such rumours, and those that